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The two women stood there listening. There
were stumbling steps on the stair. They waited to
see whether he would come into their room, but he
went on. They heard a door close.

' And now I think I'll go to bed/ Mrs. Furze
said.

At nine-thirty the Town Guard assembled in the
Market-place. They were all young men, wearing no
uniform, carrying sticks and cudgels. They divided
into bands of four: without a word spoken they
marched off to their respective districts.

When they were gone a cat crept out from under
the arcades and passed slowly through the square,
sniffing for garbage. Once it stopped, its body
stiffened, it raised its head and stared. But what it
saw no one but itself could tell.